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Maria Salviati reveals herself completely to us in her letteis,
and the more we see of her the more attiactive she becomes.
M. Gautier calls her, "This wife who lemamed always a lover;
a modern woman of passion and nerves, out of place among
tfiese suits of armour, these swords, and noises of war/'s And
again and again, after quoting long extracts fiom her letters,
he exclaims: "Such tenderness, such womanly words!5' In a
touching letter to Giovanni in reference to a quarrel he had
got into, she implores him to keep out of such broils, and "not
to destroy us both by these frequent quarrels," and signs her-
self "Your desolate wife, who commends herself to you with
face covered with tears." At the same time she is far from
.being weak; and one knows not which to admire the most,
her great love for her warrior husband, her pleading tender-
ness, her gentle reproach, her ceaseless solicitude for his wel-
fare, or her sagacious wisdom and strong common-sense. The
tender pathos of many of her letters is indescribable. She
knew that in the years before he was twenty-five he was, while
absent at Rome, often unfaithful to her, and that she was sup-
planted by low rivals. And in her letters written at that time
it is the peculiar combination of this knowledge (of which she
speaks openly), of tender reproach to him for treating her so,
and yet of an unswerving affection, care for his welfare, and
sensible advice to keep him out of this or that quarrel, which
makes them so singularly touching.

Giovanni spent nearly all his private funds on his troops,
and, as previously noted, Maria was continually occupied in
providing what he required, though it was often difficult to
find the necessary money. And that he thus relied upon her
to purchase for him such things as horses, arms, and other
military equipment shows how well he knew her sound sense
and judgment.

At last the news came which she had all along dreaded, and
she heard of his being mortally wounded, which news was
followed almost immediately by that of his death. His friend,
Pietro Aretino, writes to her of how he had himself put Gio~